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suffer Thou the evil man to approach the waters that flow
softly for Thy blessed baptism, from the well of Thy
servant St. John.
And, O Almighty Lord, even as Thou didst avenge the
cause of Nabotn the Jezreelite, upon angry Ahab and
Jezebel his wife; and as Thou didst strengthen the hands
of Thy blessed apostle St. Peter, insomuch that Ananias
and Sapphira could not escape just judgment when they
sought to keep back a part of the possession from Thy
Church; even so now, O Lord God, shield and succour
the heritage of Thy holy shrine! Show some token upon
us for good, that they who see it may say, 'This hath God
done.' Be Thou our hope and fortress, O Lord, our castle
and deliverer, as in the days of old, such as our fathers
have told us. Show forth Thy strength unto this genera-
tion, and Thy power unto them that are yet for to come.
So shall we daily perform our vows, through Jesus Christ
our Lord. Amen.
The attempt to deprive him of the Well of St.
John signally failed.
They dreamed not in old Hebron, when the sound
Went through the city, that the promised son
Was born to Zachary, and his name was John,—•
They little thought that here, in this far ground
Beside the Severn Sea, that Hebrew child
Would be a cherished memory of the wild!—
Here, where the pulses of the ocean bound
Whole centuries away, while one meek cell,
Built by the fathers o'er a lonely well,
Still breathes the Baptist's sweet remembrance round.
A spring of silent waters with his name,
That from the angel's voice in music came,
Here in the wilderness so faithful found,
It freshens to this day the Levite's grassy mound.
morwenstow, Sept. 20, 1850.    My dear Mrs. M-
I have but a sullen prospect of winter tide, I had
longed to go on with another window. But my fair,
which in matters of /. s. d. is always mournful, paralyses
my will. A west window in my tower is oflV-red me by
Warrington for the cost of carriage and putting together.
But—but-—but. Fifteen years I have been vicar of this
altar; and all that while no lay person, landlord, tenant,
parishioner, or steward, has ever proffered me even one

